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The 
Burgomaster of Stilemonde 


ACT I 


The BURGOMASTER’S study, a large, comfortably 
furnished room on the first floor, used partly 
as an office and partly as a_ horticultural 
laboratory. Leather easy-chairs, a_ glass 
book-case. A large table laden with papers 
and with vases, dishes and baskets full of 
flowers and fruit: orchids, peaches, plums 
and magnificent bunches of grapes. In 
the various corners, a grandfather's clock, 
garden-tools, pulverizers, retorts, test-tubes, 
beehives, etc. At the back, a French window 
opening on a balcony. On the right, a heavy 
door. ; 

As the curtain rises, the MUNICIPAL SECRETARY 
is writing at a corner of the table. Enter, 
on the right, JEAN GILSON. He is dressed 
in wl-fitting peasant’s clothes and carries 
his arm in a sling. 

VO a i 


THE BURGOMASTER OF STILEMONDE 


JEAN GILSON 


Good morning, Mr. Secretary. 


THE SECRETARY 
Good morning. WhatcanIdofor you? © 


JEAN GILSON 


(Going nearer.) Don’t you know me, old 
friend ? 


THE SECRETARY 


Why, it’s you, Jean! The last man I expected 
to see! Where have you come from ? 
. . . Tsay, you’re wounded ! 


JEAN GILSON 


Yes, a bullet in the arm... . I got it outside 
Aerschot. They put me into hospital at 
Winkel, but the Germans entered the town 
yesterday and, as I could walk, I didn’t 
wait for them to take me prisoner. I got 
into these clothes, cleared out, spent part 
of the night in a ditch, tramped three hours 
across country and here I am at Stilemonde. 
I must be off at once, though, and try and 
catch up my carabiniers, who ought to be 
somewhere near Overloop. 
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THE SECRETARY 


You look tired. Does the arm hurt? And 
you're soaked through ! 


JEAN GILSON 


Yes. The arm’s not much, or rather it wasn’t. 
To-day, somehow, I seem to feel it more. 


THE SECRETARY 


That’s because you’re tired. You must rest a 
little and have your wound seen to. We'll 
find you a bed somewhere, either at my 
place or here, which is God’s own house. 


JEAN GILSON 


It’s not a question of resting, it’s not a question 
of bed ; they’ll be here before the morning’s 
over. 


THE SECRETARY 
Who? 
JEAN GILSON 


The Germans! There are Uhlans everywhere 
along the roads; and I expect the main 
body isn’t far behind. 
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THE SECRETARY 


Impossible! We’ve heard nothing of that 
here; but of course the communications 
have all been cut. 


JEAN GILSON 
Where’s the Burgomaster ? 


THE SECRETARY 


I’m waiting for him. He’s in one of the glass- 
houses. The storm last night seems to 
have done some damage. He’ll be here in 
a minute: the man has gone to find him. 
Would you like to speak to him ? 


JEAN GILSON 


I’ve a message from the Burgomaster of Winkel, 
advising him to be very careful and, above 
all, to see that no arms are found in the 
town. 


THE SECRETARY 


We’ve seen to all that ; we’ve done everything. 
All the arms, even the trophies and curios, 
have been put away in the Town Hall and 
locked up in a room of which I’ve got the 
key. . . . So they’re at Winkel, are they ? 
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> JEAN GILSON 


Yes, three or four hundred. I was told that 
the master’s son-in-law was at the head of 
them. 


THE SECRETARY 
The master ? Who? 


JEAN GILSON 


Yours, the Burgomaster of Stilemonde. 


THE SECRETARY 
Otto Hilmer ? Impossible ! 


JEAN GILSON 


Yes, that was the name: Lieutenant Hilmer. 
So it’s true? Iwouldn’t believe it. Did 
the Burgomaster’s daughter marry a Ger- 
man ? 


THE SECRETARY 


Of course she did; why not? We were not 
very fond of the Germans here ; but, after 
all, they did us no harm ; on the contrary. 
. . . It was before the war, when nobody 
thought of these things. As luck would 
have it, poor Madame van Belle, the 
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master’s wife, died a year before the 
wedding. It would never have happened 
had she been alive, for she loathed the 
Prussians ; and if she could see what they 
are doing to-day! And what a blow it 
will be to the master! Is Lieutenant Otto 
likely to be coming here ? 


JEAN GILSON 


Sure to. At least, so he told the Burgomaster 
at Winkel. . . . But how did that marriage 
come about ? 


THE SECRETARY 


In the most natural way. How was one to 
know that some fine day the Germans 
would come and massacre us and do all 
the frightful things that people are talking 
about ... ifthey’retrue? 


JEAN GILSON 


They're true enough ; and what you’ve heard 
isn’t the worst. 


THE SECRETARY 


Dreadful! But who could have thought it! 
. . . You see, Monsieur van Belle, our 
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Burgomaster, went to Germany now and 
again on business. They made a great 
fuss of him there and treated him royally. 
At Cologne they made him the president 
of all the local horticultural societies. He 
had known the Hilmer family a long time 
and used to stay with Otto’s parents 
whenever he went to Cologne. 


JEAN GILSON 


Are they well off, the Hil— what did you say the 
name was ? 


THE SECRETARY 


The Hilmers. They’ve got a factory in the 
Rhine Province: electrical machinery ; 
it’s the biggest factory in the place. Well, 
young Hilmer, who’s now Lieutenant Otto, 
wanted to learn about the cultivation 
of orchids and hot-house grapes, which 
happens to be the speciality of Van Belle 
and Co. And Monsieur van Belle’s son 
was keen on electricity only. So they 
paired off: young Van Belle went to 
Cologne and Otto came here. 


JEAN GILSON 


How long ago was that ? 
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THE SECRETARY 


Nearly two years. 


JEAN GILSON 


And where is young Van Belle now ? 


THE SECRETARY 


He was at Cologne when war was declared ; 
but there’s a rumour that he managed 
to escape. We've heard nothing definite 
though and are very uneasy. 


JEAN GILSON 


And the other? How did he get back to 
Germany ? 


THE SECRETARY 


I don’t know. He must have got wind of it 
somehow. He left us suddenly, at the 
end of July; gave out that his mother was 
ill. 

JEAN GILSON 


That shows again that they knew what was 
going to happen and were preparing for 
it. And, as he had been warned, he might 
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at least have done the same by his father- 
in-law and still more by his wife’s brother. 


THE SECRETARY 


You see, those people aren’t like us. 


JEAN GILSON 


Or rather we’re not like them, thank Heaven ! 
. . . Have they been married long ? 


THE SECRETARY 


Close on six months. 


JEAN GILSON 


Are they happy ? 


THE SECRETARY 


They worshipped each other. And one’s got to 
be fair. Otto is a very pleasant, good- 
hearted fellow, very kind, and liked doing 
people a good turn. Worked very hard. 
Polite to everybody. Clever. too, very. 
Nothing really to be said against him. 
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JEAN GILSON 


Except that he’s a German ; and that’s quite 
enough. . . . And how does his wife take 
it all? 

THE SECRETARY 


She’s very much upset, of course; and that’s 
bad, because, as I hear, she is at this 
moment—you understand! However, it’s 
not certain yet. . . . She is very restless, 
very depressed, but she doesn’t say any- 
thing ; she was never one to talk much. 


JEAN GILSON 


But he must surely have told her, have prepared 
her ? . . . She must have known what was 
going on ? 


THE SECRETARY 


I know nothing about that. I’m not in her 
confidence. 


JEAN GILSON 
And what does the master say ? 


THE SECRETARY 


He’s dreadfully worried. At first he was quite 
bowled over. He simply refused to believe 
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it. Then he was furious, wild, beside 
himself. But he calmed down after a bit : 
you see, he was always something of an 
optimist ; and now he’s beginning to think 
that things will be settled very soon. 
But here he is. 

(Enter the BURGOMASTER, carrying a 

basket filled with prize grapes.) 


THE SECRETARY 


(Rising.) Good-morning, Mr. Burgomaster. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Good morning, Pierre. How are you ? 


THE SECRETARY 


As well as can be, after working all night. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Is everything settled at the Town Hall ? 


THE SECRETARY 


Yes, Mr. Burgomaster. All the arms have 
been stored there ; I drew up a list myself 
and gave the receipts. ... But let me 
introduce my old friend, Jean Gilson, who’s 
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been wounded at Aerschot. He was in 
hospital at Winkel when the Germans 
entered the town yesterday ; he managed 
to escape last night. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
(Shaking hands with GILSON.) So you were at 
Aerschot ? 
JEAN GILSON 


Yes; I was a sergeant in the battalion of cara- 
biniers which covered the retreat. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Was it much of a fight ? 


JEAN GILSON 


Yes. Two-thirds of the battalion were killed 
or wounded. There are always three of 
them to one of us; and we had no guns. 
We held our ground as long as we could; 
then we were obliged to fall back. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


You look dreadfully tired and must be starving ! 
Pierre, my dear fellow, why on earth didn’t 
you...? (He rings.) Tl tell him 
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myself. (Enter the FooTMANn.) Firmin, 
bring up some cold meat ; bring anything 
you ve got downstairs: bread, butter, eggs, 
cheese. What cold meat is there ? 


THE FOOTMAN 


Veal and chicken, sir ; ham, tongue. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Allright, bring themall. Andastodrink... 
(To JEAN GILSON.) What wine do you 
like? I’ve a splendid Rudesheimer and 
an ’82 white port which you won’t quarrel 
with. Which would you like? (To the 
FootMan.) Look here, bring both; that’s 
simpler. (To JEAN GILSON.) You can 
manage a couple of bottles, I daresay. If 
necessary, we'll lend you a hand, eh, Mr. 
Secretary ? It will be so much less left 
for the Germans. There’s fruit enough, 
as you see. These pears, these plums and 
peaches are of my own growing; look at 
the grapes I have just picked: did you 
ever see anything like them? They’re 
my special achievement : a variety I got 
by slowly and patiently crossing the Black 
Alicante, which is magnificent to look at 
but hasn’t much flavour, with a Sicilian 
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muscat that’s very small but delicious. 
I’ve secured what’s best in both of them 
and kept out what’s bad. Just taste 
them: aren’t they wonderful? They’re 
hard and yet they’re juicy; they just 
melt as you crush them with your teeth. 
Each one is like a drop of wine with a 
touch of snow in it. In five years or so, 
I shall be putting four thousand pounds 
of these grapes on the market every 
week. You’ve been the first to taste 
them. . . . So the Germans are at Winkel, 
are they ? 


JEAN GILSON 
Yes, Mr. Burgomaster; and they’ll be here 


this morning. I’m just a bit ahead of 
them. 


THE SECRETARY 


Jean tells me they’re led by Mr. Otto, your 
son-in-law. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


What, Otto? Impossible! Were you told 
that ? Did you see him? 


JEAN GILSON 
I didn’t see him, but that’s what I heard. 
There were three officers at Winkel: a 
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major and two lieutenants; Otto Hilmer 
was one. I hear that he said he was 
coming to occupy Stilemonde with a 
detachment of the 62nd Foot. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Yes, he was a lieutenant in the reserve. It’s 
odd that he should have dared. . . . But 
no, in point of fact he’s right. He has 
done the right thing; he will arrange matters 
and we shall have nothing to fear. All the 
same, it’s rather extraordinary. My own 
son-in-law comes into my town as a con- 
queror, booted and helmeted, with his 
sword drawn, after violating the frontier 
of his adopted country. . . . However, 
it’s war; and he can’t help it. He’s not 
responsible and he can’t do as he likes. 
Besides, it’s all the better for us: as long 
as he’s here, we’ve nothing to be afraid 
of... . Howare they behaving at Winkel ? 
Thope they haven’t done much harm ? 


JEAN GILSON 
They hadn’t when I left. They took the 
burgomaster, the priest and the notary 
as hostages and declared that they would 
kill them if a single shot was fired in the 
village. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


They won’t do that, thanks to Otto. Otto is 
a kind-hearted chap, who wouldn’t hurt a 
soul. Besides, I feel certain that their 
massacres and atrocities have been greatly 
exaggerated ; after all, they’re not savages. 


JEAN GILSON 


I beg your pardon, Mr. Burgomaster, there 
has been no exaggeration at all; on the 
contrary, we haven’t heard everything yet. 
What they did at Andenne, at Dinant, at 
Louvain, at Aerschot and at every town 
they came to is perfectly appalling. As for 
the massacres at Dinant and Louvain, I’ve 
got that at first hand: two of my men 
saw it with their own eyes. At Louvain, 
they executed two hundred and ten innocent 
people, including twenty-four women and 
fourteen children; at Dinant, six hundred 
and six, including thirty-nine children and 
seventy-one women; at Aerschot, they 
shot the burgomaster and his son of fifteen, 
with many other entirely harmless and de- 
fenceless citizens. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Then it’s true that there have been military 
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executions? Ididn’t believeit. ... And 
what excuse did they make ? 


JEAN GILSON 


Their colonel had been killed by a stray bullet, 
fired by one of their own men. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


The devil! They’re dangerous then! But 
we must have none ofthat here. (Enter the 
FOOTMAN.) Here’s Firmin with the tray : 
sandwiches and the two bottles. (Filling 
the glasses.) This is my ’95 Rudesheimer. 
Tell me what you think of it. 


JEAN GILSON 
(Tasting the wine.) It’sremarkably good. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


You're right. (Exit the FooTMAN.) It’s one of 
a lot of fifty dozen bottles, which I bought 
at the sale of Van Hulthem the notary, 
who had the best cellar in these parts... . 
But what do you mean to do now? You 
can’t go off like this, you know. You must 
have a few days’ rest here; and we'll 
dress your wound properly : it doesn’t do 
to trifle with a thing like that. 
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JEAN GILSON 
You see, if they catch me here, they’ll send me 


to Germany, unless they shoot me as a 
franc-tireur. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Havenofearofthat. I’lhide you in the house ; 
Tl tell Otto and he’ll arrange things. 


JEAN GILSON 
Nothing would suit me better. I’m very tired 
and I feel I haven’t the strength to go very 
far. But I’m afraid of compromising you 
if they find me under your roof. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
I assure you, you’ve nothing to fear. Leave 
it allto me. Otto can refuse me nothing ; 
and you'll see, we'll settle all this among 
ourselves. 
(Enter the FOOTMAN.) 


THE FOOTMAN 
They’re at the gate, sir. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Who? 
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THE FOOTMAN 


The Germans, sir: some officers and a dozen 
Uhlans. Shall I let them in ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Certainly, let them in at once. Show the 
‘officers up; Ill wait here. (Exit the 
FOOTMAN.) 


THE SECRETARY 


Shall I leave you, Mr. Burgomaster ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


No, stay. But first see to your friend’s safety. 
Take him into the next room; then, 
when Firmin comes back, we’ll find him a 
bed. Good-bye for the present, Monsieur 
Gilson. Take the food and wine with you ; 
you have nothing to fear. (JEAN GILSON 
goes into the next room.) And now let 
us prepare to face the enemy. I hear 
their swords clattering on the stairs. 

(Enter the FooTMAN, with Major 
BARON VON Rocnuow, LIEUTENANT 
Otto HILMER and LIEUTENANT 
KARL VON SCHAUNBERG.) 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


It’s you, Otto! (Mechanically puts out his hand 


Yes. 


Ww 


and then withdraws 1t.) 


OTTO 


(Presenting the BURGOMASTER to the 
Major.) Major, this is the Burgomaster 
of Stilemonde, my father-in-law. Major 
Baron von Rochow. Lieutenant Karl von 
Schaunberg. 


THE MAJor 


. Burgomaster, we shall occupy the town 


until further orders. You will have to 
find billets for two hundred and fifty men. 
For the present you will not be called 
upon to feed them. My two officers and 
I will ask leave to take up our quarters in 
your house. I know the ties that unite 
you to one of them. I hope that, thanks 
to these good relations, there will be no 
difficulties between us. Nevertheless, as 
is customary, considering the bad spirit 
which the civil population have hitherto 
displayed and in accordance with the 
formal instructions which I have received, 
I am obliged to look upon you as a hostage. 
If, unfortunately—which Heaven forbid— 
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an attempt were made upon the life of one 
of my officers or men, your own life would 
answer for it. But we need not, I trust, 
contemplate any such deplorable contin- 
gency. If the civilians behave, they 
have nothing to fear. Whatever people 
may say, we are not barbarians. We 
are, above all things, just ; but the neces- 
sities of war oblige us to be sometimes 
severe and always on our guard. In an 
hour from now I will send for you to 
the Town Hall to discuss the question of 
supplies and to fix the war-levy. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


The war-levy ? I cannot see that, so far, we 
have done anything to justify a levy. 


THe MAjor 


I beg your pardon. I may permit you to discuss 
the amount but not the principle. 


OTTO 


(To the BURGOMASTER.) Please give the Major 
the large bedroom on the first floor, the 
one with a balcony overlooking the square, 
and the sitting-room leading into it. 
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Lieutenant von Schaunberg and I will 
take the other two spare rooms. Firmin, 
show the Major and the Lieutenant to their 
rooms. 


THE MAJOR 


I must beg you, Mr. Burgomaster, to put 
forward your luncheon-hour by thirty 
minutes. We shall have the honour of 
taking our seats at your table at twelve 
o’clock precisely. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Certainly, sir. 
(Exeunt the Major and LIEUTENANT 


VON SCHAUNBERG, with the Foot- 
MAN leading the way.) 


TuE BURGOMASTER 
My poor Otto ! 


OTTO 
Where is Isabelle ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Upstairs in her room. She can’t have heard 
you. 
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OTTO 
Howisshe? Not ill, Ihope? 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Not exactly, but dreadfully depressed, extremely 
tired and very much affected by all these 


happenings. . . . I expect sheis still asleep ; 
and it is better not to wake her. 


OTTO 
How does she take the war ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


As we all do, with the utmost amazement, 
indignation and consternation. But she 
is naturally more upset than we, who can’t 
believe our eyes. My poor Otto, this is 
an ugly business they’ve let you in for ! 


OTTO 


You need not think that we do it with a light 
heart. We are acting as you see, only 
because we are forced and constrained to 
do so by the incredible attitude of your 
fellow-countrymen. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Of course it was Belgium that began. 
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OTTO 


That’s truer than you think. She began by 
playing the game of our enemies ; and, if 
we had not struck the first blow, we should 
have been the victims of our confidence 
in her loyalty. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Look here, Otto, I know you for an intelligent, 
conscientious and thoroughly honest man. 
You have lived among us and you know 
what sort of people we are. How can you 
stand there and seriously utter such—I 
don’t know what word to use, or, if I did, 
it wouldn’t be a pleasant one. Let them 
tell that sort of humbug to your wretched 
soldiers, or to a pack of Junkers fuddled 
with pride and stupidity, but not to a 
man like yourself! You know the plain, 
terrible truth as well as I do, just as 
you know what to think of the hideous 
massacres at  Visé, Andenne, Dinant, 
Aerschot, Louvain and other places. 


OTTO 


Excuse me, it’s not the same thing. I admit 
that the violation of Belgium was a regret- 
table incident ; in my opinion it was a 
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mistake, necessary, perhaps, from certain 
points of view, but one which will cost us 
dear. But I do not admit the massacres. 
There have been executions of hostages 
and reprisals necessitated by incessant 
acts of treachery committed by the civil 
population. Here and there, perhaps, 
there has been some excess of zeal; that, 
unfortunately, is inevitable. But I know 
the German army better than you do, 
because I belong to it; and it is the most 
highly disciplined army in the world. It 
is extremely rare, not to say impossible, 
for the army to act without orders, or to 
overstep the orders which it receives. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


That’s just what I blame it for. To judge by 
the effects, those orders are execrable ! 


OTTO 


‘It’s lucky that we’re alone. Don’t use words 
like that : with the best will in the world, 
I might not always be able to save you 
from the unpleasant consequences. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Very well, we won’t argue about it. We shall 
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never agree on these points, nor on a good 
many others. I know what I know; and 
I stick to it. 


OTTO 
I also know what I know; and history will 
judge between us. ... Let us try rather 


to get back to the feeling that united us 
before this cataclysm, for which we are not 
responsible. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


It’s a good thing that you at least do not con- 
sider us responsible for the disaster which 
your people have brought on us. I thank 
you for that. 


OTTO 


Why do you say such things to me? I have 
absolutely nothing to do with what has 
happened. Like the rest of us, I am com- 
pelled to obey an authority which no one 
can resist. I am a wheel in the machine. 
I cannot act otherwise than I do. But my 
feelings, my affections are just the same 
as they were before the war! I persuaded 
my superiors to send me here, so that I 
might prove how grateful Iam to you . . 
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THE BURGOMASTER 
And because you know the country so well ! 


OTTO 


Please don’t continue in that tone: it is not 
fair and it is extremely painful to me. I 
simply wished, as I have told you, to prove 
my gratitude by doing all I could to save 
you and the town of which you are the 
chief authority from the inconveniences 
and dangers of an occupation which I was 
unable to prevent. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Very well, we won’t talk about it. How long 
do you reckon to stay here with your men ? 


OTTO 


We don’t know: perhaps two hours, perhaps 
two months. It all depends on events 
and on the orders which we receive. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


And the Major, what sort of a manis he? He 
does not look easy to deal with. 
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OTTO 


He is severe, rather hard, rather dictatorial, 
rather domineering, a strict disciplinarian, 
but absolutely just; taken all round, a 
good sort. I repeat, you have nothing to 
fear, if your people behave themselves. 
Besides, in the case of any conflict or mis- 
understanding, I hope to use my influence 
and to smooth matters down. And now 
let us be friends, if you will, and allow me 
to embrace you as I used to. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


(Stepping back.) Forgive me... . Excuse 
me... . I can’t just now. 
OTTO 


That’s strange; I simply can’t understand it. 
After all, this war is no business of ours ; 
it’s over our heads; it’s beyond us. How- 
ever, I mustn’t take it ill of you; and I 
can only say, like Antigone, “I take part 
in love and not in hatred.” But what’s 
the time? Eleven o’clock? Perhaps we 
might let Isabelle know, if she really isn’t 
ill? You can imagine how eager I am to 
see her after this long separation and after 
all that has happened. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


I will send the maid up to her. (He rings. 
Enter the FoOoTMAN, who takes the Burco- 
MASTER'S orders and goes out again.) Have 
you any news of my son? 


OTTO 
Of Odilon? No; isn’t he here? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


No; they did not let us know of their plans, as 
they did you; we weren’t told what they 
were going to do; and so he stopped at 
Cologne. We are rather uneasy about 
him. 

OTTO 


He is in no danger if he keeps quiet. He will 
be interned in a concentration-camp. I'll 
write to my people and ask them to see that 
he is well treated. . . . I say, I see on your 
table one of those Cattleyas which were 
rather sickly before I left. How are they 
doing ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I believe they’re saved. JI found out under 
the microscope what was making them 
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wither. It’s a tiny fungus which no orchid- 
grower had located before and against 
which all the ordinary methods of vapor- 
izing and fumigation are quite useless. 
I’ve invented a new blend; I’ll give you 
the prescription; it has done wonderfully 
well so far. I’m worried about my poor 
hot-houses, on which I’ve spent the best 
part of my life and nearly half my fortune. . 
If only this war doesn’t turn them into 
broken glass and scrap-iron! As you 
know, they contain nearly half a million 
valuable flowers; and their destruction 
would be an irretrievable disaster, for it 
would take a lifetime to build up a collec- 
tion that could compare with mine. 


OTTO 


Have no fear, there will be no battle or bom- 
bardment in this direction; and, while 
the occupation lasts, I shall be able to pro- 
tect the house of my wife and my father-in- 
law, or at least to see that it is protected. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Here is Isabelle. 
(Enter ISABELLE.) 
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ISABELLE 


(Pausing for one moment on the threshold and 
then rushing into OtTTo’s arms.) You! 
Is that you? You here; and I did not 
know! 


OTTO 


(Embracing her.) Isabelle! 


ISABELLE 


You’re not wounded ? You haven’t been ill ? 


OTTO 


No; and you? I heard you were not very 
well, 
ISABELLE 


It’s nothing; it was the horror of everything 
that has happened and the anxiety of 
knowing you to be constantly in danger 
fromthe enemy. ... 


THE BURGOMASTER 


What enemy? It’s he and his friends that are 
the enemy ; and he runs no danger in the 
midst of them. But I will leave you to 
yourselves. Call me when you want me. 

(Exit.) 
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IsABELLE 


It’s true. Inolonger know whereIam. I call 
enemies all who wish you ill; and that 
means all the people I love. It is too much 
for a woman’s heart to bear. But it is 
over now, I hope ; and the worst is ended. 


OTTO 


No, the worst is beginning. But I was sure of 
you and that you at least would not con- 
demn me unheard. 


ISABELLE 


I condemn the others, but I know that you are 
no more to blame than I am. Besides, 
what does it all matter, when I find you 
the same as you were? But shall I have 
you with me fora few days? That will be 
something to set against this awful war ! 


OTTO 
I have no idea. I may have to go away to- 
morrow. 
ISABELLE 
Are you in the firing-line ? 
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OTTO 


It’s all firing-line at the moment. We are 
advancing like a torrent. I did not dare 
tell your father, but the whole of Belgium 
is invaded. Antwerp will fall to-morrow 
and Paris in a week. 


ISABELLE 
And after that ? 
OTTO 


After that, victory ; and we shall settle down 
here, unless you would rather go with me 
to Germany. 


ISABELLE 


I shall go where you go. 
(Enter FLorIs.) 


FLorIs 
Isn’t dad here ? 
OTTO 
Good morning, Floris! Come and shake hands. 


FLORIS 


(Recoiling in horror.) Shake hands with you! 
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ISABELLE 
Floris ! 
FLORIS 
Where’s dad ? 
ISABELLE 


In the next room. But you might at least 
be civil and shake hands with Otto, who 
wishes us no harm and has come here 
to protect us. 


FLORIS 


I don’t want his protection, thank you! 
(Exit, slamming the door behind him.) 


OTTO 


You see the hatred! Amazing! It’s the same 
everywhere, all the time, wherever we go. 
They simply will not listen, they will not 
understand. I was conscious of its exist- 
ence even in the heart of your father, who is 
the best-natured, fairest and most tranquil- 
minded man I know. What can we do, 
when they treat us like that? ... But 
we must keep an eye on the boy. So long 
as he confines his offensive remarks to me, 
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there’s no great harm done; but it would be 
a bad look out for him if he took it into 
his head to treat the Major or Lieutenant 
von Schaunberg in this way, for they are 
neither of them very patient. (A shot is 
fired 1n the distance.) That’s a shot! 


ISABELLE 


Yes, at the bottom of the garden, near the wood. 
(Enter hurriedly the BURGOMASTER and 
FLoris.) 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Did you hear? A rifle-shot ! 


FLoris 
(Between his teeth.) One less, 


OTTO 
What do you say ? 


FLORIS 


Nothing. I can say what I like. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


(Anxiously.) But who fired the shot? It 
can only have been one of your men. 
There’s not a fire-arm left in this house, or 
anywhere in the town. 


OTTO 


It’s probably my brother-officer, Lieutenant 
von Schaunberg, taking a stroll in the 
wood. He’s fond of shooting ; and I told 
him he’d find rabbits there. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Yes, the shot came from that side; but there 
wasn’t a single gun in the house. 


OTTO 


He always carries his own among his kit. In 
any case, if all the arms are at the Town 
Hall, you have no cause for alarm. Do 
you answer for your servants? Are there 
no disaffected ones among them ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


What do you call disaffected? They are 
irritated, incensed, indignant, exasperated : 
36 


THE BURGOMASTER OF STILEMONDE 


that’s natural enough ; but they know how 
to restrain themselves and are not such 
fools as to attempt a useless murder, which 
would entail the destruction of the town 
and the death of hundreds of innocent 
victims, as at Dinant, Andenne, Louvain 
and Aerschot. I know them; they will be 
patient and bide their time. 


OTTO 
What time ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 
The time that will come later. 


OTTO 


I don’t understand you. Here you are talking 
like our worst enemies ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Do you expect me to be your friend? Would 
you insult me by numbering me among 
those who... But I won’t say what I 
was going to say; it’s better not.... 
This incident has unnerved me. For I 
know that I am responsible and that, if 
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any unpleasantness occurs, it will be on 
my head. 


OTTO 
I hear footsteps outside the house. (Going to 
the balcony-window and opening tt.) Is 
that you, Sergeant Hartung? What is 
iter 
THE SERGEANT 


(In the garden below, unseen.) I don’t know, 
sir. I saw Lieutenant von Schaunberg go 
that way. 


OTTO 
When ? 


THE SERGEANT 
A quarter of an hour ago. 


OTTO 


(To the BURGOMASTER.) It’s what I told you: 
he has gone shooting in the wood. 


THE SERGEANT 


Beg pardon, sir, he had no gun with him. 
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OTTO 


Are you sure? That’s odd. Well, run and 
see what it is, instead of standing there 


gaping ! 
THE SERGEANT 


Very good, sir. I was just going when you 
stopped me. But a lot of my men are 
there already. 


OTTO 


I hear shouts. There’s something I don’t like 
about this. But here’s one of your men 
coming back; he'll tell us what has 
happened. 


THE SERGEANT 
Hurry up, there! What was it ? 


THE SOLDIER 


(Also in the garden, unseen.) The Lieutenant? 
Where’s the Lieutenant ? 


OTTO 
Here. What’s the matter? Why don’t you 
speak ? 
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THE SOLDIER 


Sir! Lieutenant von Schaunberg! He’s been 


murdered. 
OTTO 
What? Who? Comenearer! What are you 
saying ? 


THE SOLDIER 
He’s dead. 


OTTO 


When ? How? Send fora doctor. Ill come 
down. Perhaps he’s only wounded. 


THE SOLDIER 


No, sir, he has a bullet through his head. They 
found him lying in the bracken. 


OTTO 


Have they arrested the murderer ? 


THE SOLDIER 


They’re hunting in the wood. They’ve seen 
nobody. 
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OTTO 


(To the SERGEANT.) Have sentries posted at 
all the gates. Quick! quick! Shoot any- 
one at sight who attempts to leave the 
grounds. He can’t escape. Where’s the 
Major ? 

THE SERGEANT 

I don’t know, sir. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


He’s probably in his room, on the other side 
of the house. He won’t have heard. 


OTTO 
Send and tell him. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


This forebodes no good. 


OTTO 


Don’t be afraid. The criminal can’t escape ; 
and, when we've caught him, he shall 
serve as an example that will make them 
think twice before they doit again. Stay 
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here, all of you. Let no one leave the 
room, or I won’t answer for the conse- 
quences. 


It’s a serious matter, a very 
serious matter. 


(Exit.) 
CURTAIN 
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ACT II 


SCENE: The same 


The curtain rises on the Major, the Burco- 
MASTER, OTTO, the SECRETARY and Isa- 
BELLE. 


THE Mayor 


Mr. Burgomaster, Lieutenant Karl von Schaun- 
berg has been murdered on your premises, 
in your grounds. One of your gardeners 
has been arrested near the spot where the 
crime was committed. We may therefore 
presume him to be the culprit. In any 
case, I shall consider him such until I 
have proof to the contrary; and that is 
enough. We must make an example; 
our safety demands it; and our safety 
outweighs all other considerations. In 
war-time, the best form of justice is the 
promptest. Your gardener, therefore, will 
be shot at seven o’clock precisely, unless 
between now and then you hand over 
the person who, in your opinion, is the 
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criminal. You know the character and 
disposition of your servants better than I 
do; and you are therefore better able to 
discover the malefactor. I have it in my 
power to command the most terrible 
reprisals. Any one else, in my place, 
would have ordered the town to be pillaged 
and set on fire and sentenced a third or a 
half of the inhabitants to death. It would 
have been more regular. Yielding to the 
wishes of Lieutenant Otto Hilmer, I will 
be satisfied with a single victim. Let me 
have no cause to regret my clemency and 
moderation. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I repeat what I said to the men who arrested 


him: it is quite impossible for old Claus, 
my head-gardener, to have committed the 
crime. He has been in my service for 
over forty years and I can answer for 
him as I would for myself. He is the 
gentlest of men, the most patient, the 
most harmless. The reason why he was 
found in the little wood where the Lieu- 
tenant was killed is that the wood con- 
tains a nursery-garden where I myself 
sent him, this morning, to bud the rose- 
trees. He had no weapons on him except 
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his pruning-shears and his grafting-knife. 
Besides, I am convinced that, of all my 
servants and workmen, Claus is perhaps 
the only one who has never handled a gun 
or a revolver in his life. 


THE Major 


Mr. Burgomaster, you do not seem to perceive 
that, by exonerating your head-gardener, 
you are accusing and condemning yourself. 
But I will not argue with you; the enquiry 
is not my affair. Manage it as you please ; 
what I have said I have said. I need a 
culprit ; and that culprit will have to be shot 
at seven o'clock. It shall be whichever 
of your men you choose to name ; it shall be 
yourself, if you give menooneelse. Mean- 
while, please consider yourself under arrest 
in your own house. It is guarded; and 
any attempt at escape will be pitilessly 
suppressed. I will let you know at four 
o'clock the amount of the fine, over and 
above the war-levy, which the town will 
have to pay before twelve o’clock to- 
morrow morning. 

(Extt.) 
THE BURGOMASTER 


This is sheer lunacy! To expect me to name 
the criminal among my servants, when I 
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know that. it is physically impossible for 
any of them to be guilty! And, if I do 
not hand him over before this evening, it 
means delivering myself to the firing- 
party! ... You must admit that this 
Major of yours, with his “clemency ”’ 
and his ‘‘ moderation,’ has a very un- 
pleasant sense of humour. I would rather . 
deal with a brute who runs amuck and 
destroys everything with fire and sword: 
then at least I should know where I am. 


OTTO 


What would you have him do? As things are, 
he can hardly act differently. 


ISABELLE 
Otto ! 


OTTO 


But, after all, it’s true! You can see for 
yourself we are surrounded by enemies 
and traitors ; we are surrounded by hatred 
on every side; we live in a perpetual 
trap; our lives hang by a thread; and 
every one of us can expect a bullet through 
his head at any moment. It is only 
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natural that we should protect ourselves, 
when we are treated like this! I think 
the Major’s decision most reasonable, 
most fair, most humane. He had the 
right, it was almost his duty, in fact, to 
put the whole town to death; and he is 
contented with a single victim. Surely 
you can’t ask that a crime of this sort 
should remain unpunished! It would be 
the end of us! Besides, you will easily 
find the criminal ; you have only to con- 
firm the evidence that points to him. The 
mere fact of his presence in the wood implies 
so grave a presumption that you will 
never destroy it, however hard you try. 
All you have to do is to leave things alone 
and not interfere. Then, if the Major is 
wrong, the mistake will be on his head ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I can hardly believe my ears, Otto! The war 
has altered you completely. You know 
old Claus as well as I do. You know that, 
of all the men in my employment, he alone 
most likely is absolutely incapable of an 
act of this kind. If it were any one else, 
I might have a doubt; I might say, “ Very 
well, perhaps. In war-time, you can never 
tell.” But Claus! It’s as much out of 
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the question as though you suggested that 
the shot had been fired by the child which 
Isabelle is about to bring into the world ! 
... “A grave presumption!” How dare 
you say that? You know why the poor 
fellow was in the nursery-garden: I sent 
him there myself, when he came to take 
my orders at six o’clock this morning. If 
I don’t do all that can be done to prove his 
innocence, it is as though I myself were 
commanding the firing-party. ... 


OTTO 


And, if you do prove his innocence, you will be 
putting yourself in his place, in front of 
the firing-party. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Very well, I’d rather have it that way! ... 
But surely that isn’t possible. 


OTTO 


It won’t be, unless you want it yourself. We 
have ample time before us. It is almost 
certain that the real criminal will be 
discovered between now and this evening. 


48 


THE BURGOMASTER OF STILEMONDE 


THE BURGOMASTER 


The real criminal? Do you know where you’ve 
got to look for him? Among your own 
men! It is simply one of your soldiers 
who has taken the opportunity to rid 
himself of an officer who ill-treated him. 
You yourself told me, before the Major 
came in, that Lieutenant von Schaunberg 
was an insufferable lout and that he was 
generally hated and loathed. 


OTTO 


I dare say ; but it’s a far cry from that to murder. 
In any case, I will myself make enquiries 
on that side; you, on yours, had better 
question Claus; he may give us a clue 
that will prove useful. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I don’t mind, but I don’t expect much: the 
poor man evidently knows nothing, or he 
would have told me already. Between 
ourselves, do you think the Major was 
speaking seriously ? Does he really mean 
to place me in this awful dilemma and 
condemn me to death if I refuse to surrender 
an innocent man ? 
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OTTO 

You stand no chance whatever that way. I 
have never known him go back upon a 
decision which he has once taken. There 
is no hope of that at all; but there is every 
hope elsewhere. We will all of us set to 
work. You begin by questioning Claus ; 
Tl go and see my men. 


ISABELLE 
And may I go out? 


OTTO 
What for ? 


ISABELLE 


You can’t expect me to sit quiet while my 
father’s life is at stake! I want to go into 
the town, to see people, talk to them, ask 
them questions, to do something!... 
Surely our united efforts . . 


OTTO 


Very well, come with me. I'll get the permit. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 
Is Claus there ? 


OTTO 


He’s under arrest and guarded by my men; 
Pll send him to you. 
(Exit with ISABELLE.) 


THE SECRETARY 


I will leave you also, Mr. Burgomaster. I 
must go and see the sheriffs and councillors. 
Perhaps they can take steps, or interfere 
in some way. ... 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Yes, my dear Pierre, go. (Shakes hands with 
him.) There are bad moments in a man’s 
life. ... But here is Claus. Leave me 
with him. 

(Exit the SECRETARY. Enter CLAus, 
with his clothes torn and hs head 
covered with bruises and scratches.) 


CLAUS 


Good morning, Mr. Burgomaster. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


Well, my poor Claus? Why, what have they 
been doing to you? You're bleeding at 
the mouth and forehead ! 


CLAUS 


There’s no great harm done, Mr. Burgomaster. 
They knocked me about a bit, because I 
didn’t at once understand what they 
wanted with me; but there’s no great 
harm done. Luckily I had on an old shirt 
and my third-best trousers. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


You know what you're accused of ? 


CLAUS 


Yes, Mr. Burgomaster; I didn’t understand at 
first, but Mr. Otto has explained. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


You and I have worked together for over forty 
years, my dear old Claus, and neither of 
us has anything to say against the other. 
Do you trust me ? 
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CLAUS 


Yes, Mr. Burgomaster. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Then tell me all you know. Speak without 
fear. I give you my word that whatever 
you say will remain between ourselves. 


CLAUS 


I don’t know much, Mr. Burgomaster. I was 
in the nursery-garden where you told me to 
go this morning ; I was trimming the rose- 
trees. They needed it, Mr. Burgomaster, 
I can tell you, especially the Paul Nérons, 
which had suckers as high as that. And 
the .Malmaisons and Marshal Neils are 
getting the blight, Mr. Burgomaster. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


The blight? I’m surprised at that; I didn’t 
notice any two days ago. How much of 
the insecticide have we left ? 


CLAUS 


Only a gallon or so, Mr. Burgomaster. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


That’s not enough. I'll order some more to- 
morrow. . . . And then what happened ? 


CLAUS 


Then, Mr. Burgomaster, I heard a shot. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
From which side? At what distance ? 


CLAUS 


Not very far, Mr. Burgomaster. Perhaps 
forty or fifty yards from where I was 
working. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
And then ? 


CLAUS 


I went on with my work, Mr. Burgomaster, 
saying to myself that a shot more or less 
in war-time was no reason to make me 
neglect my rose-trees. Then I heard 
shouts. I came out of the nursery, to see 
what was happening, and some German 
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soldiers saw me, fell upon me, shook me, 
struck me and kept shouting, “ Kaput! 
Kaput!” They then dragged me to 
the house ; and Mr. Otto rescued me from 
them and locked me up in the seed-house. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


After the shot was fired, did you see no one 
near you, no one running away under the 
trees? Did you hear nothing, notice 
nothing ? 


CLAUS 


As you know, Mr. Burgomaster, there’s a thick 
hedge all the way round the nursery and 
you can’t see what happens in the woods. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Now is there any one whom you suspect among 
the workmen and gardeners? Is there 
any one who has let himself go at all and 
who has said things that may put us on 
the right track? Once more, I give you 
my word that all this will remain strictly 
between ourselves. 
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CLAUS 


The young men, Mr. Burgomaster, the hot- 
headed ones, are gone: they have all 
joined the army. There’s none left here 
but old men like you and me, who know 
that you can’t fight against God’s will and 
that any show of violence only makes 
things worse for us. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Well, in the town or outside, don’t you know 
of some reckless fellow who might have 
committed the murder ? 


CLAUS 


That’s not so easy to answer, Mr. Burgomaster. 
But I’ve thought and thought ; and,.since 
the young men are gone, there’s no one 
I can think of. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


You're a Christian, Claus, you’re a religious 
man; and I’ve always respected you for 
it. Do you swear that what you have told 
me is the exact truth and that you are 
keeping nothing from me ? 
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CLAUS 


I swear it, Mr. Burgomaster, as I hope to be 
saved. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I believe you, my dear old Claus, and there 
was no need for you to take that oath. 
But the fact is that all this is very im- 
portant to me, for my life depends upon 


i Ree 
CLAUS 
Your life? How do you mean, Mr. Burgo- 
master ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I may as well tell you that, if I declare you to be 
innocent and if I don’t produce the criminal, 
it’s I who will be shot this evening in your 
place. 


CLAUS 


You, Mr. Burgomaster? Why? You've done 
nothing! It’s impossible; people don’t 
do such things ! 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


Yes, they do, my dear Claus: it’s what they did 
at Aerschot, what they’ve done everywhere 
and what they mean to do here as well. 
Otto himself told me that nothing could 
prevent it. 


CLAUS 


It can’t be possible, Mr. Burgomaster ; it would 
be too unjust! ... We shall find the 
man who did it, or the man himself, when 
he hears, will feel ashamed and will give 
himself up. . . . Or else you will be able 
to escape: Mr. Otto will help you. Some- 
thing will happen; and I am sure that 
God will not permit... 


THE BURGOMASTER 


He permits plenty of other things, my poor 
Claus ; He is permitting everything to-day. 
The only thing that will happen is my 
death; and we may think ourselves 
lucky if nothing worse happens. You 
know, as I do, that escape is quite im- 
possible. Otto might try and help me, 
as a last resort; but then he would be 
shot in my place; and that would not be 
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fair either. But all hope is not lost. 
Otto is at this moment making enquiries 
among his men; that may lead to some- 
thing. You, in your turn, must collect 
our labourers and speak to them. You 
have great influence with them; they will 
listen to you. Explain the position to 
them; and, if one of them knows the 
guilty man, you must arrange things 
among yourselves. I do not ask them to 
betray him or to surrender him. I will 
not mix myself up in it. They must 
settle among themselves what is the right 
thing to do. 


CLAUS 


I will speak to them, Mr. Burgomaster; and 
you may be sure that, if the man who did it 
is one of them, he will do his duty. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Get them to come to the palm-house; say 
there’s some urgent work to be done 
because of the damage last night. I will 
ask Otto to let you come and go freely. 
Ah, here he is! 

(Enter OTTO.) 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


Otto, I have questioned Claus; I told you 
that he was as innocent as you or I; as 
I thought, he has no information to give 
me. Can you take it upon yourself to let 
him move about freely, so that he may see 
the gardeners and workmen and make 
enquiries which may lead to the discovery 
of the murderer ? 


OTTO 


By all means; I trust him fully. Come with 
me, Claus; [ll give the necessary orders. 
(Exit with CLAUS.) 


THE BURGOMASTER 


(Taking out his watch and looking at the clock.) 
Three o’clock. There’s not much time to 
lose. (Enter OTTO.) Well, what have you 
learnt on your side ? 


OTTO 


I am feeling a little less uneasy; but every- 
thing depends on you. To begin with, 
Dr. van Cassel, of this town, has made 
a hurried post-mortem examination. It 
appears that the bullet entered by the 
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back of the neck, passed through the brain 
and came out at the forehead. The bullet 
has not been found. The wound shows 
that it was of military calibre. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


That’s something, at any rate, for it proves 
that there is no question of a sporting-gun. 


OTTO 


Yes, but it may have been a revolver-bullet. 
Also, I don’t believe it is possible that one 
of our men committed the crime. At the 
time when the shot was fired, we had only 
a hundred and fifty men here, in addition 
to a dozen Uhlans. The soldiers stacked 
their rifles in the square and never left the 
square. Six men, with their arms, were 
posted in the little yard behind the stables ; 
and they never left the yard. These were 
the men who ran up after the shot was 
fired, As for the Uhlans, with the excep- 
tion of two who were on sentry-duty 
outside the house, they were grooming 
their horses in the stable of the Unicorn 
Hotel. I have personally examined the 
arms of those six men. They did not look 
as if they had been used this morning at 
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all; the barrels were oiled and shiny, they 
might have just come from the gunsmith’s. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


It’s easy enough to polish up a rifle-barrel. 


OTTO 


Of course; but remember that the Major will 
never admit that one of his men committed 
the murder, unless we bring him a concrete 
and undeniable proof. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
So there is nothing more to be hoped for in 
that direction ? 
OTTO 


I fear not. 
THE BURGOMASTER 


That closes one more door against us. Have 
you seen the Major since ? 


OTTO 


Yes; and I came away with a very hopeful 
feeling. But, once more, everything will 
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depend upon yourself... . First of all, 
though, here is the proclamation which he 
handed me for you to sign. I may tell 
you, it is already in print and will soon be 
posted in the town. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Show me the proclamation. 


OTTO 


[ll read it to you: “A dastardly attack having 
been committed on an officer of the German 
army, if the culprit is not delivered before 
seven o'clock this evening precisely, the 
Burgomaster of the town of Stilemonde, 
being responsible, will be publicly shot at 
the hour aforesaid. If any other attempt 
were made, the town will be looted and 

* set on fire; and the tenth man of all the 
male inhabitants will be put to death.” 


THE BURGOMASTER 
He wants me to sign that, does he ? 


OTTO 
You must. Besides, he has taken your consent 
for granted, for your signature already 
appears at the foot of the sheet. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


Then it was scarcely worth while asking me to 
sign it. 
OTTO 


It was more regular and more correct. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
And suppose I refuse ? 


OTTO 


You will be no better off; he will do without 
and will not forgive you for refusing. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


What more can he do than shoot me ? 


OTTO 


You are not the only one whom he can order 
to be shot. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


That’s true. After all, I am only signing my 
own death-warrant and am _ wronging 
nobody. (Signing the paper.) There, 
that’s done. But wait: what about 
improving the grammar a bit ? 
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OTTO 


You had better not try. He is persuaded that 
it is above criticism. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


My poor Otto, I believe there’s nothing left 
for me to do but make my will. It is 
made; but I should like to revise it and 
alter a few of the bequests. 


OTTO 


Don’t say that; and don’t lose courage: you 
still have several chances of escape. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Really 2? I don’t see one. 


OTTO 


To begin with, there’s this: the Major is so 
thoroughly convinced of Claus’ guilt that 
he is quite capable of having him shot 
together with yourself, if you persist in 
proclaiming his innocence. He has taken 
it into his head that you are absolutely 
determined to save Claus from the punish- 
ment which he deserves. He is really 
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not at all keen on having you shot; I could 
see that ; he bears you no ill-will... 


THE BURGOMASTER 
That’s very good of him . . 


OTTO 


But he must have an example at all costs: 
on this point his mind is fully made up; 
and I am bound to say that I agree with 
him. I gathered that, if need be, he will 
cease to demand that you should declare 
Claus guilty. It will be enough for you to 
keep quiet, to make no fuss and not to pro- 
test the man’s innocence. You have only 
to know nothing of what happens. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Indeed? And you, what would you do in my 
place? 


OTTO 


I should not hesitate. After all, as there are 
two innocent men, why should you, who 
are unquestionably the more innocent of 
the two, be the one to suffer? We are at 
war ; war brings strokes of good and bad 
luck which have nothing in common with 
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the chances of ordinary life. Those upon 
whom ill-luck falls can only accept their 
fate. The others are not responsible for 
an injustice in which they have no more 
share, in which they take no more part 
than, let me say, in the injustice of a bridge 
that breaks down or a factory-chimney that 
falls to the ground, burying a dozen victims 
in its ruins. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


All this is much too subtle for me. I see 
and understand only one thing: Claus is 
innocent. If I do not declare the fact aloud, 
by your Major’s own decision my silence 
becomes tantamount to a formal accusa- 
tion; and to save my own life I shall 
be sending a man whom I know to be 
innocent to face the firing-party. Is there 
a name for that action in German ? 


OTTO 


You refuse to understand. Whatever happens, 
from your point of view an injustice is 
bound to be committed. The question is 
who shall be the victim, you or Claus. 
Why should you die rather than he ? 
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THE BURGOMASTER 
And why he rather than I ? 


OTTO 


Because he has been appointed by fate, chance, 
destiny, or whatever you like to call it. 
You are not responsible for his death; 
and there is no reason why you should 
shout, like Nisis, “I, I am here, I did it! 
Let me die in his stead!”’ This is not the 
time and place for theatrical display or 
inopportune heroism. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


You are quite right; and, if, in order to save 
Claus, I went and said to the Major, “ You 
need look no further, it is I who killed 
the Lieutenant,” I should, as you say, be 
making a display of inopportune heroism 
for which I am not at all fitted. There is 
nothing of the hero about me; I am just 
a poor, respectable man, like the other 
men of this town; like other men, I fear 
death; and I am as much attached to 
life as any one else, indeed perhaps more, 
for my life hitherto has been happier than I 
deserved. I should like to end it as calmly 
as possible; but, even so, I want to end it 
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decently. It is all very well for you to 
say that Claus, innocent as he is, must die 
because he has been selected by fate and 
that I am not responsible for what happens 
to him. But I too am selected by fate! 
If an unlucky chance brought him on the 
scene of the murder, a similar and equally 
unlucky chance has placed me at the head 
of this town at a moment of terrible respon- 
sibility and danger. Looked at from the 
point of view of ill-luck and of the excuse 
which you are trying to find in destiny, his 
position and mine are absolutely the same. 
If Claus had in his hands the power which 
I have in mine, if my life or death depended 
on his evidence alone and if, knowing me 
to be innocent, he proclaimed me guilty, 
you would consider him a monster or the 
meanest of cowards ; yet he would be doing 
exactly what you wish me to do. He 
and I are both marked down, to the same 
extent, by the same fatality and we stand 
an equal chance; but you are urging me 
to cheat and to take an unfair advantage 
against an honest man who cannot protect 
himself and who trusts me. I should be 
only too glad to be convinced by what you 
say, but that is out of the question; and 
I cannot understand how you yourself 
do not understand ! 
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OTTO 


Very well, let us drop argument, since you will 
not listen to reason. Let us admit that 
‘the position is the same in both cases ; 
but, as a choice has to be made between two 
lives, would you consider your own, which 
is useful and necessary to all, of no more 
value than that of a poor devil who has no 
relations, no children, no one to regret 
him, who does no public service and who 
will soon be a burden to the community ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Old Claus’ life is worth just as much as mine ; 
and my answer would be the same if, 
instead of being the respectable, God- 
fearing man that he is, he were the lowest 
of scoundrels. It is here a question not 
of weighing the value or the usefulness of 
a man’s life, but of knowing whether or 
not I am to dishonour my own. 


OTTO 


You really amaze me! You scarcely seem 
the same man, the wise, prudent person, 
the man of tact and discretion, who 
did me the honour to entrust me with 
his daughter ! 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


I certainly did not realize the sort of man to 
whom I was giving my daughter. 


OTTO 


I will be fairer and more reasonable than you 

, are; and I do not abandon the hope of 

saving you in spite of yourself. You have 

time for reflection; you have three hours 

before you; and I shall see that you are 

free to make your choice until the very 
last minute. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


My choice is made. The longer I reflect, the 
more clearly I shall see that any decent 
man in my place would do as I am doing 
and that I cannot do otherwise. (Enter 
CLaus.) But here comes Claus, bringing 
us news, which perhaps will show how 
futile all this discussion has been. Well, 
Claus, what have you heard ? 


CLAUS 


I'll tell you, Mr. Burgomaster. I called my 
gardeners into the palm-house. They 
were all there except old Decoster, who 
is ill in bed, and the young men who left 
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a fortnight ago. I told them what had 
happened and what was going to happen. 
They understood and they were wild with 
indignation. I saw quite plainly that they 
knew nothing and could do nothing. And 
I also know that, if the guilty man was 
among them, they would have no need to 
accuse him and to hand him over. He 
would have handed himself over. They 
all had tears in their eyes, Mr. Burgo- 
master, and in their hearts something 
of which I won’t speak in Mr. Otto’s 
presence. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I was sure of it. 


CLAUS 


And. now, Mr. Burgomaster, may I make a 
suggestion? I will say this in Mr. Otto’s 
presence, for there is no harm in his re- 
peating it to the Major. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
What is it, Claus ? 


CLAUS 


It’s like this, Mr. Burgomaster: I’ve been 
thinking things over. I’m an old man, 
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I shall be sixty-three by the end of next 
month. I’m a widower, Mr. Burgomaster, 
and I have no children. I suffer a good 
deal; and my life, which is nearly finished, 
isn’t worth much, Mr. Burgomaster. So 
I said to myself, Mr. Burgomaster, “ Claus, 
old man, seeing that you were found near 
the Lieutenant who was killed, it would 
perhaps be better if you did not say that 
it wasn’t you who killed him.” 


OTTO 
- Then you admit that you killed him ? 


CLAUS 


No, Mr. Otto, I can’t admit that I killed him, 
because I didn’t. I have only to say 
nothing, next time they accuse me. Or 
else I will ask the Major to have me shot 
instead of the Burgomaster. The Burgo- 
master’s life is necessary to everybody here, 
especially at this time, whereas mine 
is no longer of much use to anybody. 


OTTO 


You see? It’s exactly what I said. There’s 
no more ground for hesitation. This good 
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man understands his duty and yours 
better than you do. Claus, old fellow, 
give me your hand. 


CLAUS 


(Withdrawing his hand.) No, Mr. Otto, excuse 
me. I have been digging up the ground 
and I should soil your white gloves. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I not only want to shake both your hands, 
though they be covered with earth, but 
I want to take you in my arms as I would 
a brother, my dear old Claus. (Clasps him 
in his arms.) And now let there be no 
more question of all this. What you 
propose to do is very beautiful and, coming 
from you, does not astonish me at all; 
but it is not practicable. To begin with, 
I have no right to accept your sacrifice. 
It is very fine of you to offer it, but it 
would be mean and hateful of me to accept 
it. Besides, if I did accept it, unless you 
formally declared yourself guilty, it is 
pretty nearly certain that the Major on 
his side would refuse it. What he wants, 
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in order to make a striking example, is 
not your life, but mine, or the murderer’s. 


CLAUS 


I will say anything that I have to, so as to die 
in your place, Mr. Burgomaster. 


OTTO 


(To the BURGOMASTER.) In that case, the Major 
will accept; I'll answer for him. Leave 
it to me and look upon yourself as saved. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


But don’t you see that it’s the same thing as 
before, that it means handing over an 
innocent man to execution and that, the 
more you try to obscure it, the clearer my 
duty becomes? If I will not permit Claus 
to die voluntarily in my stead while declar- 
ing himself innocent, still less can I allow 
him to do so by declaring himself guilty, 
when I know that he is not. That would 
be committing two mean actions instead 
of one. 
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OTTO 


(Trying to drag CLAUS away.) Come, Claus, we 
will save him in spite of himself. Come 
along to the Major. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Claus, stay here. You love me, my dear old 
Claus; you have just given me the most 
beautiful and positive proof of it that one 
man can give to another. I will ask you 
for yet another proof, perhaps even more 
trying ; it shall be the last. Promise me 
that, whatever happens, you will not go 
to the Major. 


CLAUS 


Mr. Burgomaster, Mr. Burgomaster, you know 
what is right better than I do.... 
(Sobbing.) But I meant it with all my 
heart, Mr. Burgomaster. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
(Embracing him.) Good-bye, my dear Claus. 


CLAUS 


Good-bye, Mr. Burgomaster. 
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OTTO 


I can’t understand a syllable of all this. It’s 
simply a mad craving for martyrdom. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


No, my dear fellow, it’s only the way decent 
folk behave in this country. (A knock at 
the door.) Come in! (Enter the Foort- 
MAN.) What is it ? 


THE FOOTMAN 


Mr. Burgomaster, the Major has sent to ask 
you and Lieutenant Otto to go with him 
to the Town Hall. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Of course, I was forgetting the war-levy and the 


fine. We shall have a tough discussion. 
I’m reckoning on you, Otto. 


OTTO 
I will do my best, but I can’t promise much: 
the Major seldom allows any one to differ 
from him. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


What’s the time? Past four? And here was 
I quietly attending to private matters, as 
though I were all alone in the world! It is 
time that we were thinking of others. 


CURTAIN 
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ACT III 


SCENE: The same 


The curtain rises on the BURGOMASTER, the 
SECRETARY, ISABELLE and FLorIs. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


As you were not present at the meeting, Mr. 
Secretary, I will tell you what was decided. 
The question of the war-levy and of the 
fine inflicted on the town for the death of 
Lieutenant von Schaunberg is settled. 
The Major demanded five hundred thou- 
sand francs for the levy and two millions 
for the fine. . 


FLorIs 
Two hundred thousand times what the fellow 
was worth ! 
THE BURGOMASTER 


There’s no doubt about that. . . . I persuaded 
the Major, not without difficulty, to agree 
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to a lump sum of a million, which must 
be paid before midday to-morrow. I 
have in my safe fifty thousand francs in 
cash, which I place at the disposal of the 
town. De Cuyper’s Bank will pay us two 
hundred and fifty thousand francs, Sheriff 
van den Bulke fifty thousand and Coun- 
cillor de Rudder seventy-five thousand 
francs. That makes nearly half a million 
certain. Sheriff Vermandel will try to 
get the rest of the money from the town 
councillors and the leading inhabitants. 
You will assist him in his efforts. Every- 
thing therefore is more or less settled ; 
and I can go without too much anxiety. 
The conditions are hard, but, taken all 
round, they are better than I hoped ; 
and Stilemonde will not suffer unduly 
from the occupation. In any case, its 
fate is almost enviable, compared with 
that of many other towns. It owes this 
favour largely to Otto’s presence. He — 
really did all he could without dangerously 
compromising himself. I want to recog- 
nize this in your presence and to do him 
justice. . . . I have said good-bye to the 
sheriffs, the councillors and all my friends 
at the Town Hall. I was very much 
touched ; I had no idea that they cared 
so much for me. Sheriff Vermandel was 
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‘really quite distressing: I’ve never seen 
a man look so sad. He clung to me, 
wanted to die in my place. I had the 
greatest difficulty in making him under- 
stand that it was not his turn, and that his 
sacrifice would be impossible and useless. 
Father de Coninck, the Rector of St. 
John the Baptist’s, arrived at the end of 
the meeting and asked the Major why 
he had not taken him for a hostage as 
well as myself. He said it was an honour 
to which he was entitled. It was splendid 
of him, the way he demanded his share. 
The Major replied that he would lose 
nothing by waiting. Say what you will, 
there are good men left in the world. 
(Looking at the clock.) Half-past five. 
We have an hour and a half before us. 
But you have no time to lose, my dear 
Pierre ; go and see to your affairs. I will 
wait here with my children until Otto 
returns. By the way, what has become 
of our wounded soldier, your friend 
Gilson? We have been forgetting him. 


THE SECRETARY 


Firmin put him in the chauffeur’s room. I 
looked in there a moment ago. He was 
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sleeping soundly, like a child, and he 
knows nothing. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


So much the better. Be sure and keep an eye 
on him when I am gone, for he might 
commit some imprudence. 


THE SECRETARY 


Make your mind easy; I'll see to it. Au 
vevoiy, Mr. Burgomaster. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


(Shaking hands with him.) Au revoir. Yes, 
perhaps we shall see each other again. 
(Extt the SECRETARY.) Otto has gone to 
make a last appeal to the Major. I have 
no great hope of his succeeding. I shall 
be leaving you soon, my dears, and I want 
to give you my last injunctions. 

(ISABELLE and FLorIs fling themselves 
into ther father’s arms.) 


ISABELLE 
Father ! 
FLorRIs 


Dad ! 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


(Caressing them tenderly.) Don’t cry, dears ; 
the time has not yet come. But we must 
provide for everything. My will is with 
Van Overloop, the solicitor. I have 
arranged for certain safeguards against 
Otto, who, after all, is not one of us. 
You will find in the safe, over and above 
the fifty thousand francs put aside for the 
payment of the fine, ten thousand francs 
in ready money, which will enable you to 
live till better times come. Here, Isabelle, 
is the key. Don’t mention those ten 
thousand francs, either of you, to Otto. 
Isabelle’s position will be very difficult 
after the war. Flemish people have long 
memories; and the national hatred will 
be so great that Otto will not be able to 
show his face here again. 


FLORIS 
I should hope not ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Hold your tongue, Floris; show some pity 
for your sister; and, whatever happens, 
always remember that she is your sister. 

83 


THE BURGOMASTER OF STILEMONDE 


. . . But here comes Otto; he will tell us 
the latest. 
(Enter OTTO.) 


ISABELLE 


(Running towards lim.) Well? Did you 
succeed ? Have you done it? Did you 
make him understand ? 


OTTO 


Not a thing! I begged, entreated, dragged 
myself at his feet, did and said what not 
another German officer would have done. 
Not a thing, not a thing! He ended by 
commanding my silence in such a tone 
that it was impossible to insist. 


ISABELLE 


You must try again! You give in too soon: 
that’s not the way to obtain what one 
wants! If you had let me go with you, 
as I implored you, he would have ended 
by yielding, I know he would! After 
all, he may be a German, but he’s a man, 
for all that! Come along. I want to go 
with you. If you won’t come, I'll go alone ! 
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OTTO 


It’s no use, he won’t see us. 


ISABELLE 


Did you say all there was to say? You have 
influence in Germany ; your family is rich 
and powerful; you've told me so again 
and again. You must frighten him, make 
him feel uneasy, threaten him, anything ! 


OTTO 


Threaten him! You don’t realize; you don’t 
know what things are. I saw that his 
patience was exhausted. . . . But I 
haven’t told you everything. There’s 
something else, something worse. 


ISABELLE 


Something worse? Worse than what? What 
can be worse than death ? 


OTTO 


Yes, he has discovered something worse; and 
perhaps it is not his fault. He is, as we all 
are, the slave of discipline and of the 
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military regulations. He does not like 
me as much, perhaps, as he liked Von 
Schaunberg, for I don’t belong to his class. 
But I do not believe that he wishes me 
any ill. He was always a little distant to 
me, perhaps; but on the whole, up to now, 
he has been very just. He is not a bad 
sort of man; he is one of our most humane 
officers; but what he wants to make me 
do is terrible. 


ISABELLE 


But what isit, what isit? There is nothing more 
for us to fear. Nothing worse can happen 
than what has happened already. He is 
not going to revive torture, I suppose ? 
Does he want more victims? There are 
no lives more precious than our father’s. 
Does he want you and me? I would 
rather have that. We will all die together. 
Of what good will life be, after this ? 


OTTO 


He does not ask for other victims, but his 
orders “are... No, I can’t. say aes 
daren’t say it, to you! 
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ISABELLE 


But what is it that he wants? Do speak, 
speak, tell us! Why all this mystery? 
What can you say, worse than already is ? 
If I lose my father, I shall have nothing 
left to lose. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


She is right ; it is cruel of you to keep her on 
tenterhooks like this. You see how upset 
she is. Say what you have to say; tell 
us. You-cannot add much to what we 
know already. 


OTTO 


You are right. Very well, he orders, he de- 
mands that I myself shall command the 


firing-party. 
ISABELLE 
The firing-party, the men who are to shoot my 
father ? 
OTTO 
Yes. 
FLoris 


The scoundrel, the villain ! 
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ISABELLE 


You, Otto, you? It’s not true! He cant 
have dared! It’s impossible! And you 
didn’t rebel, you didn’t lash him across 
the face, you didn’t cut him down with 
your sword, your eyes said nothing of what 
was passing in your soul? I refuse to 
believe it! There has been nothing like 
this in any war in history! Why, it’s not 
possible! It’s only a test! He wanted 
to find out how far he could go; but he 
knows quite well that no man, no man in 
the*world, not even a German, could agree 
to that! . . . Well, what did you answer ? 
I hope that by this time he knows what 
to expect and that, though you have had 
the misfortune to be born in Germany, 
you are still different from the rest of them ! 


OTTO 


The worst of it is that he is obliged to do what 
he is doing. I am the only officer he has 
with him. It’s the regulation: he can’t 
act differently. 


ISABELLE 


He can’t act differently! ... And you dare 
tell me that, just as though you approved ! 
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. .. But you, you, what did you say, 
what did you do and what do you intend 
todo? 
OTTO 
I told him it was impossible. 


ISABELLE 


That’s something, at last! It’s the first word 
which was worthy of you, which was 


worthy of the man I married! ... And 
what did he reply ? He didn’t insist, of 
course ? 

OTTO 


He told me that he would give me till seven 
o'clock to think it over. If at seven 
o’clock precisely I am not at the head of 
my men in the little yard behind the 
stables, he will have me arrested, place me 
against the wall beside your father and 
will himself command the party which 
will execute both sentences. 


ISABELLE 
Good! I shall go and stand between the two 
of you. He will order three volleys and 
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it will be finished. After all, life has 
become impossible. 


FLorRIs 
I shall go too. 


ISABELLE 


And ‘‘ the man is not a bad sort,” you say ! 
‘“‘ He’s one of your most humane officers ! ”’ 


OTTO 


It’s war ! 


ISABELLE 
And who started the war ? 


OTTO 


As far as you Belgians were concerned, you 
did! And many of us were sore at heart 
when we found that we had to march 
against you. But you wanted it! Ah, 
that beloved King of yours did a fine 
stroke of work on the day when he blocked 
the way to a peaceful army of men, who 
merely asked to pass through the country 
as friends. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


Silence! Our King’s wishes were the wishes 
of every one of us; and, if to-morrow we 
had to do once more what we have done 
to-day, you would find us in the same 
place, among our ruins, our martyrs and 
our dead, ready to begin all over again. 


FLorIs 


Tell your horrible Kaiser to put that in his pipe 
and smoke it ! 


OTTO 


(Suddenly drawing himself up, in a threatening 
attitude.) Mind what you're saying ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Come, come, stop this fooling and let us talk 
sense. We must not lose our self-control. 
The Major is a monster, a brute, anything 
you please; but, placed as he is, he’s 
right. He’s obeying the regulations; and, 
in his position again, he can’t act differ- 
ently. ...I will ask Otto once more: 
is it quite certain that he will not recon- 
sider his decision ? People often change 
their minds at the last moment ; and even 
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the most obstinate man will let himself 
think. 


OTTO 


As I know him—and I have known him for more 
than ten years—he will have everything 
carried out exactly as he has decided. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Can’t he have the firing-party commanded 
by a sergeant ? 


OTTO 


He won’t do it. In anything relating to the 
army orders, he is inflexible. Besides, 
on second thoughts, I am not sure that 
I did not go too far just now when I said 
that he had nothing against me. I have 
sometimes observed a certain ill-will, 
almost a certain animosity, where I was 
concerned. I don’t quite know to what 
to ascribe it. It may be that the plebeian 
prosperity of my family offends his 
patrician poverty. It may be that, as I 
took my wife from this country, he suspects 
me of being too fond of its inhabitants. 
Or, more likely still, he may have other 
reasons into which I do not care to enter. 


g2 


THE BURGOMASTER OF STILEMONDE 


The fact remains that he would not be sorry 
to find me at fault, or at least to put me to 
the test and to make that test a striking 
example which will teach our soldiers once 
more what German discipline can do. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


And if I asked him to grant me the favour of 
giving the word to fire ? 


OTTO 


I thought of that. He refused peremptorily, 
refused as a matter of course, said that it 
was an honour which could not be shown 
to a rebel and a traitor. 


FLORIS 
A traitor ? 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Yes, Floris, they call traitors all those who do 
not betray their country for Germany’s 
benefit. 


OTTO 


He added that it was also against all the regula- 
tions, so it became useless for me to insist. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


Very good. What do you intend to do? 


OTTO 
Whatever Isabelle decides. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
And what will you have him do, Isabelle ? 


ISABELLE 
Refuse to obey. 


FLorIs 


Why, of course ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


And, if you refuse to obey, Otto, do you think 
that your refusal will alter my fate at 
all ? 


OTTO 


I am convinced—I am sorry to say it—that 
nothing could alter it in any way whatever. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


On the other hand, if he refuses to obey, do 
you, Isabelle, fully realize the consequences ? 
He will at once be arrested and shot by 
my side. That is so, Otto, is it not ? 


OTTO 
There is not the least doubt of it. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Is that what you wish, Isabelle? He will die 
at the same time that I do. 


ISABELLE 
And at the same time that I do. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


It is not sure that they will permit you to die 
with us. 


ISABELLE 


It would certainly be the first time that they 
had spared a woman. You need have no 
fear on that score. In any case, this is 
my affair; and we need say no more 
about it. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 
Do you accept, Otto ? 


OTTO 


I accept, in so far as I am concerned, that is to 
say, I shall refuse to obey; but I do not 
agree to letting my death involve Isabelle’s. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Therefore, by ordering you to disobey, Isabelle 
is sending you to face the firing-party. 
She has no right to do that, unless she is 
absolutely determined not to survive you. 
If a woman deliberately and of her own 
free will—for that is what you are doing, 
Isabelle—sends a man to his death and 
does not go with him, after explicitly 
promising to share his fate, then she is 
guilty of one of the most odious and 
cowardly acts of treachery which she could 
possibly commit. Reflect, both of you. 
It is a question of taking, in my presence, 
a solemn and irrevocable pledge, 


ISABELLE 


I have thought it all out. The pledge is taken. 
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THE BURGOMASTER 


Then Otto will die in an hour’s time and you 
with him? Is that exactly what you 
wish ? 


ISABELLE 
It is exactly what I wish and all that I wish. 


THE BURGOMASTER 
Do you accept, Otto ? 


OTTO 


I accept, since Isabelle wishes it. 
(A pause.) 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Good. Each of you is worthy of the other. 
You have proved to me that you love me 
and that you love each other better than 
life. . . . Now that the proof is established 
and your sacrifice fulfilled as much as 
though death had come to you, we have 
nothing more to fear and we can speak 
freely. In all this nightmare there is only 
one death which is necessary and inevi- 
table; andthat is mine. Your own deaths 
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depend only upon yourselves, that is to say, 
they must not take place. . . . Isabelle, my 
darling, if I were lying on my death-bed 
at this moment, you would not refuse to 
hear and carry out my last wishes. I am 
before you now, standing on my feet, but 
as near to my endas though I were stretched 
upon a bed of sickness. (The clock strikes 
six.) Hark! Six o’clock! You see how 
close it is. Besides, I have what dying 
men, whose minds are often dulled, do not 
always have, the full possession of my 
mental faculties. The wish which I am 
about to express, the request which I am 
about to make of both of you, must there- 
fore be all the more sacred. Do you 
promise me, Isabelle, as you would promise 
a dying man, to perform piously what I 
am going to ask of you ? 


IsABELLE 


I know beforehand what you are going to ask ; 
and I cannot promise you to order the man 
I married to become the murderer of his 
father and mine. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Isabelle, at a moment like this we must not 
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juggle with words which do not express 
what they say and which distort the truth 
most dreadfully. Otto has revealed to 
us the only truth that counts, by proving 
that he is ready to sacrifice his life not 
only to save mine, if that were possible, 
but even to spare you the pain of seeing 
him become the instrument—to some 
extent the accidental, involuntary, irre- 
sponsible instrument—of my death. It 
is for you and me to show ourselves worthy 
of that sacrifice by not accepting it. 


ISABELLE 


If I did not accept it, I should not be worthy 
of being your daughter. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Words, more words, Isabelle, which do not 
touch the truth. We have no time to 
waste on sentences which do not say the 
things that have to be said. The minutes 
are slipping by, there are very few left ; and 
I should not like to die before convincing 
you. Otto—you know it as well as I do— 
is caught in the cogs of the machine and 
cannot extricate himself. This is enough 
to justify him. He is no more responsible 
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for the harm which he will do me than the 
sword which he carries or the twelve rifles 
which will discharge their bullets at me. 
We must look at things as they are and 
rise above hackneyed phrases and theories 
which show things to us as they are not. 
If his refusal could delay my execution 
for a day, for an hour, I could in the last 
resort understand your decision; but it 
will not delay it for three minutes. Whether 
it be he or another who gives the word of 
command, the ten or twelve bullets that 
enter my body will do it the same hurt. 


IsSABELLE 


Enough, enough ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


No, it isnot enough : you have not yet promised 


me. 
ISABELLE 
I can’t promise. 
FLorRIS 
Isabelle ! 
ISABELLE 
What is it ? 
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FLoris 


(Flinging himself into his sister’s arms.) 1 
don’t know! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I have done my duty, Isabelle, and you have 
approved. I have made the sacrifice of 
my life; and I have made it much more 
easily than I dared hope, for I did not 
know that I had so much courage. But 
I am no hero; I am only a poor fellow 
who was quite unprepared to do what I 
am going to do to-day. You must not 
ask too much of me. There are limits to 
my strength. I am not used to suffering, 
I have not been in the habit of braving 
misfortune. I can bear my own un- 
happiness, but not that of others; and I 
feel that I shall not hold out to the end 
without breaking down, if my death is to 
involve the loss of the most precious of the 
lives which I thought I had ransomed. 
You must spare me the one intolerable 
sorrow that can still moveme. You ought 
to understand this. You ought to help me. 
And, instead of helping me, you are both 
of you making it more difficult for me! 
Don’t you want your father to hold up his 
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head when he faces the enemy? I was 
not afraid of death for myself, but I am 
for you. Do not weaken the strength 
which I shall need very soon. I have made 
the sacrifice of my own life, but not of 
your two lives: that would mean a two- 
fold death to me and threefold suffering ; 
and the courage which I have called up 
will not be enough if I see you fall by my 
side. 


ISA BELLE 


(Sobbing and throwing herself into her father’s 
arms.) Father! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


I thought that there would be tears for me, 
Isabelle. They prove that you are be- 
coming reasonable and will no longer 
resist me. 


ISABELLE 


I can’t do it, I can’t do it, I shall never be able 
to do it! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


But you must. Time presses; and you are 
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making the last few minutes of my life 
seem even more cruel than death. 


ISABELLE 
There are chances still. There is flight. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


uciioena. st Where tor. ... Howls... 
The house is guarded. 


ISABELLE 


The men who guard it are under Otto’s orders. 
He has only to give a command. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Otto is answerable for my safe custody. If I 
run away, he will take my place against 
the wall. 

ISABELLE 


He can run away too. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


And both of us be caught before we have gone 
two hundred yards? The tragedy would 
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be the same ; only it would be less seemly. 
And, if I did succeed in escaping, too many 
others would pay the penalty. Of all the 
chances of safety, this obviously is the 
only one that must on no account be 
attempted. No, I am driven into a corner, 
I am marked down; it is all over; and 
you must look upon me as dead. I have 
come to the end of my days; those which 
were worth living are past. I am not 
dying too soon; I had nothing more to 
wait for. Instead of a lingering, trouble- 
some death, a painful, miserable death on 
a bed, I am offered a quick and sudden 
end, an honourable end, free from thought 
or suffering, and one which perhaps will 
save half the town. I should be mad to 
hesitate or to regret not dying in my bed. 
I too have been afraid of death. If any 
one had ever told me that one evening I 
should have to face it as I am doing now, 
I should not have dared to go on living. 
Whereas now I hardly give it a thought ; 
I have to make an effort to force myself, 
to concentrate my mind upon it in order 
to realize that, after all, perhaps it is some- 
thing serious and not what we had expected. 
Looked at from a distance, death seems 
like some horrible mountain, which shuts 
out the horizon ; but, as we draw near, it 
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dwindles and sinks away; and, when we 
are face to face with it, it is nothing. 


ISABELLE 
Well, if it is nothing, let us die with you. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


It is nothing to me, because I was nearing 
my end; and, above all, it is nothing 
because it is necessary. But to you two 
it is everything, because it is purposeless 
and because your life is beginning. 


ISABELLE 


Our life is beginning. Ah, a beautiful life, a 
life that begins like this ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


It will be what you make of it. But enough! 
I have begged, entreated and argued. The 
seconds are flying and I am wasting the 
last of them in quarrelling with you instead 
of pressing you to my heart. Yes or no, 
will you do what I ask? I appeal to 
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Otto: his silence shows that he under- 
stands. He sees things now as you will 
see them later, as I see them and as we are 
bound to see them. One day you will 
thank us both for not listening to you 
to-day. But we must have done with 
this; and there are certain precautions 
which we must take to protect you against 
yourself and the strain of the final moment. 
I am going to lock you in this room and I 
shall give the key of the door to Otto, 
who will let you out when all is over. 


. 


ISABELLE 


Lock me in here, while ...? I won't have it, 
I won’t have it ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


You surely will not compel Otto and me to use 
violence, to push you back by force, to 
struggle with you? That would be too 
dreadful! Look at me! Can’t you see 
that I am using up all my strength, my last 
atom of strength, that I am dying ten 
deaths, rather than one, because of you ? 
Look! I can scarcely hold myself up! 
It is more than I can bear, it is too much 
for me: will you not understand ? 
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ISABELLE 


(Falls sobbing into her father’s arms.) I too 
cannot bear it any more. ... Do what 
you will! ...I promise whatever you 
ask of me ! 


THE BURGOMASTER 


At last my own daughter has come back to 
me! And now let me give you one long, 
long kiss, free from any thought of pain 
or sorrow. You will both of you live. I 
feel as I might if I had been reprieved. 
But remember that you have given your 
promise to a dying man. And, my dear 
one, I want something more. I am not 
asking you to forget : that does not depend 
on yourself. Nor to forgive Otto: there 
is nothing to forgive. I simply ask you 
not to shut him out from your heart. Is 
that a promise also ? 


ISABELLE 
(Faintly.) Yes. 


THE BURGOMASTER 


Come and kiss her, Otto. 
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ISABELLE 
(Starting.) No, no!... Not now!... 


THE BURGOMASTER 


He is more to be pitied than either of us two. 
He is bearing the chief burden of this 
dreadful ordeal; and I doubt if, in his 
place, I should have the strength to bear 
that burden. We must have pity. You 
will learn slowly to love him once more as 
you have loved him until this day... . 
Besides, you will probably soon be a 
mother. The child that is to be born 
must not become the last and most sorrow- 
ful victim of this tragedy. I know that, 
at first, life will be very sad for you and 
very difficult. Wait patiently. Listen 
humbly to what it says. Life is always 
right. It is full of indulgence and good- 
will and very soon forgets what should 
be forgotten. (The clock strikes seven.) 
Seven o’clock. I hear some one knocking 
at the door. My time is up. They have 
come to fetch us, Otto. Let us embrace 
each other for the last time, Isabelle. 
Come to my arms, Floris. You’re a man 
now. I entrust your sister to you. We 
have all been very fond of one another. . 
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Come, Otto, we must not keep them wait- 
ing. (He turns to the door.) 


ISABELLE 
(Clinging to his clothes.) No, no!... Not 
Veuwreelecant bear it! .. Io want 


togowith you! ... 


THE BURGOMASTER 


(Releasing himself.) Not another word! ... 
Not a cry! ...I cannot endure more 
than I am doing. ... Floris, look to 
your sister. 

(He pushes ISABELLE away and goes 
out with Otto, locking the door 
behind hm. A pause. ISABELLE 
falls to the floor, where she les 
half-supporied by Fortis and 
sobbing.) 


FLorRIS 


(Caressing her.) Don’t cry, dearest. We shall 
be revenged, we shall be revenged!. . 
We shall be revenged ! 
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ISABELLE 


(Draws herself up, looks around her and suddenly 
vises and runs to the door.) No, no, I can’t 
have it ! 


FLORIS 


(Catching her up.) What are you doing? 
What do you want to do ? 


ISABELLE 


I want ...I want to call out, to cry, to 
throw myself at his feet, to kill myself in 
front of him. . . . One never knows... . 
There are things left to try. ... (She 
shakes the door.) They’ve locked it!.. . 
(She runs to the window, opens it, measures 
the height with her eyes and instinctively 
steps back. Forts, who has followed her, 
throws his arms round her waist and drags 
her into the room.) 


FLoris 
You see, it’s too high. 


ISABELLE 


(Returning to the door and shaking it violently.) 
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feat COpendy tase) can topenat | os. 
Ah, if I were only there! . . . One never 
knows until the last moment!... I 


must get to him, I must get to him! .. . 
(A volley ts fired. She steps back in horvor.) 
It’s done, it’s done, it’s done! . . . They’ve 
killed him! . . . They’ve killed what was 
best in the wide world! . . . I shall never 
_ see him again, I shall never see him again ! 
(Supported by FL Loris, she staggers to 

a chair, where she sits huddled, 

staring before her, dry-eyed. FLORIS 

puts his arms round her, and, with 

his cheek against hers, rocks her 

to and fro, whispering, “ Dearest, 

dearest, dearest!” A pause. 

The door opens and the Major 

and OTTO appear on the threshold.) 


THE MAJOR 


(Ceremontously.) Madam, I have done your 
father the honour of taking command of 
the firing-party myself. All I wanted was 
that your husband should prove his respect 
for discipline to the end. I give him back 
to you; you have nothing to blame him 
for. Everything went off very well, in 
a most correct and satisfactory manner. 
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Your father died like a hero... . And 
now, Lieutenant Hilmer, go and embrace 


your wife. ... 
ISABELLE 
(Suddenly drawing herself to her full herght.) 
Goaway!... Goaway,bothofyou!... 
OTTO 
What, I too, Isabelle? ... But you don’t 
understand ... 
ISABELLE 


I understand everything, I understand too 
much, it’s you who will never understand 
anything! ... 


OTTO 
(Coming towards her.) But, Isabelle! ... 


ISABELLE 
(Shrinking back.) Don’t touch me!... Go 
away! ... Don’t touch me!...Go! 
Tusiovere.a for 00d! teaeae 
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FLorIs 
(Stamping his foot.) She’s right! She’s right ! 
She’s right! . . . Kiss me, kiss me! Let 


me kiss you! ... It’s we two now, you 
and.) tae": 


THE Major 


(To Otto.) Let them be; I want you. I 
hear they’re attacking on the Oostwinkel 
side. . . . You’ve done your duty, Hilmer. 
... This attitude is incomprehensible. 
But they’re all more or less mad in this 
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Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. net. 

THE ENGLAND OF SHAKESPEARE, Illustrated. Crown 
8vo, 6s. net. 

*Fyleman (Rose). FAIRIES AND CHIMNEYS. Fcap. 
8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 

Gibbins (H. de B.)) THE INDUSTRIAL HISTORY OF 
ENGLAND. With 5 Maps and a Plan. Twenty-third Edition. 
Crown 8vo, ss. 

Gibbon (Edward). THE DECLINE AND FALL OF THE 
ROMAN EMPIRE. Edited with Notes, Appendfces, and Maps, by 
J.B. Bury. Illustrated. Seven Volumes. Demy 8vo, each ras. 6d. net. 
Also Seven Volumes. Crown 8vo, each 7s. 6d. net. 

Glover (T. R.). THE CONFLICT OF RELIGIONS IN 
THE EARLY ROMAN EMPIRE. Seventh Edition. Demy 8vo, 


tos. 6d. net. 
THE CMRISTIAN TRADITION AND ITS VERIFICA-: 


LON: Tue Ancus LECTURE FOR 1912. Second Edition. Crown 
vo, 6s. 


net. 
EES AND. PURITANS. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 
tos. 6d. net. 
VIRGIL. Third Edition. Demy 8vo, tos. 6d. net. 
FROM PERICLES TO PHILIP. Demy 8vo, tos, 6d. net. 
Grahame (Kenneth). Author of ‘‘The Golden Age.” THE 
WIN 


D IN THE WILLOWS. With a Frontispiece by GRAHAM 
Rosertson. Lighth Edition, Crown 8vo, 6s. net. J 
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Hall (H. R.).§ THE ANCIENT HISTORY OF THE 
NEAR EAST FROM THE EARLIEST PERIOD TO THE 
PERSIAN_INVASION OF GREECE. _ Illustrated Thira 
Ldition.. Demy 8vo, 16s. net. 

Hare (Burnham), THE GOLFING SWING. Fourth 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 1s. od. net. 

Harper (Charles G.)) THE AUTOCAR ROAD-BOOK. 
Four Volumes, with Maps. Crown 8vo, each 8s. 6d. net. 

I, SOUTH OF THE THAMES. U1. NoRTH AND SouTH WALES AND 

West Mipianps. 1. East ANGLIA AND East MIDLANDS. 

ely. NorTH OF ENGLAND AND SoOuTH oF SCOTLAND. 

Hilton (0... THE HEALTH OF THE CHILD. A 
Manual for Mothers and Nurses. Second Edition. cap. 8vo, 
Is. od. net. 

Hutton (Edward)— 

Tue Cities oF Umsria (Fifth Edition); THE Cities or Lom- 
BARDY; THE CiTIES OF ROMAGNA AND THE MARCHES}; FLORENCE 
anD NorTHERN Tuscany, wits Genoa (Third Edition); SIENA 
AND SOUTHERN Tuscany (Second Edition); VENICE AND VENETIA; 
Roms (Third Edition); Tue Cities oF Spain (Seventh Edition); 
NAPLES AND SOUTHERN ITALY. Illustrated. Crown8vo. Each 7s. 6d. 


net. 

COUNTRY WALKS ABOUT FLORENCE. Illustrated. 
Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 6s. net. 

Inge (W.R.). CHRISTIAN MYSTICISM. (The Bampton 
Lectures for 1899.) Yhird Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 

Innes (Mary). SCHOOLS OF PAINTING. Illustrated. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 

Jenks (E.) A SHORT HISTORY OF ENGLISH LAW. 
FROM THE EARLIEST TIMES TO THE END OF THE YEAR 1911. Crown 
8vo, tos. 6d. net. 

Julian (Lady), Anchoress at Norwich, A.D. 1373. REVELA- 
TIONS OF DIVINE LOVE. A Version from the MS. in the 
British Museum. Edited by Grace Warrack. Sixth dition 
Crown 8vo, 5s. net. 

*Kidd (Benjamin) THE SCIENCE OF POWER. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. net. 

Kipling (Rudyard). BARRACK-ROOM BALLADS. 
182nd Thousand. Forty-ninth Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. Also 
Fcap. 8vo, 6s. net; leather 7s, 6d. net. Also a Service Edition. Two 
Volumes. Square Fcap. 8vo. Each 3s. net. 

THE SEVEN SEAS. 132d Thousand. Thirty-Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. Also Fcap. 8vo, 6s. net; leather, 
7s. 6d. net. Also a Service Edition. Two Volumes. Square Fcap. 
8vo. Each 3s. net. 

THE FIVE NATIONS. 110th Thousand. Twentieth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. Also Feap. 8vo, 6s. net; leather, 
7s. 6d. net. Also a Service Edition. Two Volumes. Square Fcap. 
8vo. Each 3s. net. F 

DEPARTMENTAL DITTIES. 81st Thousand. Thirty- 
jirst Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. Also Fcap. 8vo, 6s. net; 
leather, 7s. 6d. net. Also a Service Edition. Two Volumes. Square 
Fcap. 8vo. Each 3s. net. , 

HYMN BEFORE ACTION. Illuminated. Fcap. 4to., 
1s. 6d. net. 

RECESSIONAL. Illuminated. Fcap. 4to, Is. 6d. net. 

*TWENTY POEMS FROM RUDYARD KIPLING. 
Fcap. 8vo, 1s. net. 2 

Lankester (Sir Ray). SCIENCE FROM AN EASY 
CHAIR. First Series. Ilustrated. Zighth Edition. Crown &vo, 
7s. 6d. net. Also Fcap. 8vo, 1s, 9d. net. . 
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SCIENCE FROM AN EASY ee Second Series. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

DIVERSIONS OF A NATURALIST. Illustrated. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Lewis (Edward). EDWARD. CARPENTER: an Expos!- 
TION AND AN APPRECIATION. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. net. 

Lodge (Sir Oliver) MAN AND THE UNIVERSE. 
Ninth Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. Also Fcap 8vo, 1s. gd. net. 

THE SURVIVAL OF MAN: A STUDY IN UNRECOGNISED 


Human Facutty. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. Also 
Feap. 8vo, 1s. 9d. net. 


REASON AND BELIEF. Fcap, 8vo. Is. gd. net. 

THE SUBSTANCE OF FAITH. Fcap. 8vo, Is. 9d. net. 

MODERN PROBLEMS. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. net. 

RAYMOND: A TREATISE ON LIFE AND DgEaTH. _Iilus- 
trated. Highth Edition. Demy 8vo, tos. 6d. net. 

ee hare AND AFTER. Eighth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 


Lucas. Ee VY.) THE LIFE OF CHakES LAMB. 
Illustrated. Sixth Edition. Demy 8vo, ros. 6d. n 

A WANDERER IN BLORENGS: Tiasteaeecs Sixth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. 8s. 6 

A WANDERER IN HOLLAND. Illustrated. Sixteenth 
Edition. Crown 8yvo. 8s. 6d. net. 

A WANDERER IN LONDON. Illustrated. Zighteenth 
Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d, net. 

ee REVISUED. Illustrated. Second Edition. Crown 


A WANDERER IN PARIS. illustrated. Twelfth Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. net. Also Fcap. 8vo, 5s. 


A WANDERER IN VENICE. Tistrtea. Second Edition. 


Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. net. 
THE OPEN ROAD: A LITTLE BooK FOR WAYFARERS, 


Twenty-sixth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. net. India paper, 7s. 6d. net. 
Also Illustrated in Colour. Crown yee 15S. net. 


THE FRIENDLY TOWN: LITTLE BOOK FOR THE 
UrsBaneE. Eighth Edition. ee 8vo, ss. net. 
FIRESIDE AND SUNSHINE. Ninth Edition. Fcap. 


8vo, 5s. net. 

CHARACTER AND COMEDY. Zighth Edition. Feap. 
8vo, 5S. net. 

THE GENTLEST ART: A CuoIce or LETTERS BY 


ENTERTAINING Hanns. Ninth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. net. 
THE SECOND POST. Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. net. 
HER INFINITE VARIETY: A FEMININE PORTRAIT 
Gatiery. Seventh Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. net. 


GOOD COM TANS : A RALLY OF MEN. Third Edition. 
Fecap. 8vo, 5s. 


ae DAY AND ANOTHER. Sixth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 


OLD LAMPS FOR NEW. Sixth Edn. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. net. 
LANDMARKS. F7/th Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. net. 

CLOUD AND SILVER. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, §s. net. 
LOITERER’S HARVEST. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 


5s. net. 


LISTENER’S LURE: AN OBLIQUE NARRATION. Twelfth 
Edition. ¥cap. 8vo, 5s. net. 
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LONDON LAVENDER. Eleventh Edition. Feap. 8vo. 
58. net, 
MR. INGLESIDE. Twelfth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. net. 
OVER BEMERTON’S: An Easy-GoING CHRONICLE, 
Fifteenth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, ss. net. 
A Poe eeu OF BAGHDAD. Third Edition, ¥cap. 
vo, 5S. net. 
THE VERMILION BOX. Fifth Edition. Crown8vo, 6s. net. 
THE BRITISH SCHOOL: AN ANECDOTAL GUIDE 
TO THE BRITISH PICTURES IN THE NATIONAL 
GALLERY. Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo, 6s, net. 
Macdonald (J. R. M.) A HISTORY OF FRANCE. 
‘Three Volumes. Crown 8vo, each ros. 6d. net. 
McDougall (William) AN INTRODUCTION TO 
SOCIAL PSYCHOLOGY. Tenth Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 
BODY AND MIND: A History anp A DEFENCE OF 
Animism. With Diagrams. Third Edition. Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. net. 
Maeterlinck (Maurice) THE BLUE BIRD: A Farry 
Pray in Six Acts. Feap. 8vo, deckle edges, 6s. net. An Edition 
Illustrated in Colour by F. Cayitzy Rosrnson is also published. 
Crown 4to, gilt top, 21s. net. Also Fcap. 8vo, 1s. gd. net. 
Of the above book Thirty-nine Editions in all have been issued. 
MARY MAGDALENE. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 
gs. net. Also Fcap. 8vo, 1s. gd. net. 
DEATH. fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 
OUR ETERNITY. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 6s. net. 
THE UNKNOWN GUEST. 7Zhird Edition. Crown 8vo, 
6s. net. 
THE WRACK OF THE STORM. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo, 6s. net. 
*THE MIRACLE OF SAINT ANTHONY: A Play in 
One Act. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 
The above books are Translated by A. TerxE1rA DE MatrTos. 
POEMS. Crown 8vo, 5s. net. Done into English by 
BERNARD MIALL, 
*Maude (Aylmer). LEO TOLSTOY. With 7 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. net. 
Noyes (Alfred) ASALUTE FROM THE FLEET, anp 
OTHER POEMS. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 
Oxenham (John). BEES IN AMBER: A LITTLE Book 
oF THOUGHTFUL VERSE. Forty-first Edition. Small Pott 8vo, 
paper, 1s. 3d. net. AlsolIllustrated. Feap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 
ALL’S WELL: A COLLECTION OF WAR PorEMs. Small 
Pott 8vo, paper, 1s. 3d. net. Also Illustrated. Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 
THE KING’S HIGHWAY. Small Pott 8vo, paper, Is. 3d. 


net. 
THE VISION SPLENDID. Small pott 8vo, Is. 3d. net. 
THE FIERY CROSS. Small pott 8vo, Is. 3d. net. 
*HIGH ALTARS. Small pott 8vo, Is. 3d. net. 
Oxford (M.N.). 'A HANDBOOK OF NURSING. Seventh 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 4s. 6d. net. 
Petrie (W. M. Flinders) A HISTORY OF EGYPT. 
Illustrated. Six Volumes. Crown 8vo, each 8s. net. 
1. From tHE Ist to XVITH Dynasty. Lighth Edition. 
nu. THe XVIItH ano XVIIItH Dynasties. “7/th Edition. 
m. XIXtTH To XXXtTH DynastIEs. Iv, EGypT UNDER 
THE Protemaic Dynasty. J. P. Manarry. Second Editton. 
v. EcyreT unDER Roman Rue. J. G. Mitng. Second Edition. 
vi. EcypT «n THE Mipp_ge AGEs, STANLEY LANE-POOLE. 
Second Edition. 
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Price (L. L.). A SHORT HISTORY OF POLITICAL 
ECONOMY IN ENGLAND, FROM ADAM SMITH TO 
ARNOLD TOYNBEE. Ninth Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 

‘Saki’ (H. H. Munro), REGINALD (fourth Edition) 
and REGINALD IN RUSSIA. Each Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 6d. net. 

Stancliffe. GOLF DO’S AND DONT’S. Being a very 
little about a good deal; together with some newsaws for old wood 
—and knots in the golfer’s line which may help a good memory for 
forgetting. Sixth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, rs. gd. net. 

Stevenson (R. L.) THE LETTERS OF ROBERT 
LOUIS STEVENSON TO HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS. 
Selected and Edited by Sir Stoney Corvin. Four Volumes. ourith 
Edition ¥cap. 8vo, 6s. net each; leather, 7s. 6d. net each. ? 

Tileston (Mary W.). DAILY STRENGTH FOR DAILY 
NEEDS. Twenty-third Edition. Medium 16mo, 3s. 6d. net. 

Underhill (Evelyn). MYSTICISM. A Study inthe Nature 
and Development of Man’s Spiritual Consciousness. Sixth Edition. 
Demy 8vo, 15s. net. 

Vardon (Harry) HOW TO PLAY GOLF, Illustrated. 
Ninth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s. net. 

Waterhouse (Elizabeth). A LITTLE BOOK OF LIFE 
AND DEATH. Selected and Arranged. Zighteenth Edition. 
Small Pott 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. net; leather yapp, 5s. net. 

COMPANIONS OF THE WAY. Being Selections for 
Morning and Evening Reading. Large Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 

Watt (Francis) CANTERBURY PILGRIMS AND 
THEIR WA¥S. With a Frontispiece in colour, and 12 other 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. 


Wilde (Oscar) THE WORKS OF OSCAR WILDE. 
Thirteen Volumes. Fcap. 8vo, each 6s. net. Also Fcap. 8vo, 1s. 9d. 
net. 

1. Lorp ARTHUR SAVILE’s CRIME AND THE PorTrRaIrT oF Mr. W. H. 
ul. THe DucuEss oF Papua. 1. PorEMs. tv. Lapy WINDERMERE’S 
Fan. v. A Woman oF No Importance. vi. AN IDEAL HusBAND. 
vil. THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING Earnest. vill. A Housr oF PoME- 
GRANATES. IX. INTENTIONS. x. DE PROFUNDIS AND PRISON LETTERS. 
x1. Essays. x11. SALOME, A FLORENTINE TRAGEDY, and LA SAINTE 
CouRTISANE. XIV. SELECTED PRosE oF OscAR WILDE. 

A HOUSE OF POMEGRANATES. Illustrated. Crown 


4to, 21s. net. 
Wilding (Anthony F.), Lawn-Tennis Champion 1910-1911. 


ON THE COURT AND OFF. Illustrated. Seventh Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. net. 


The Antiquary’s Books 
General Editor, J. CHARLES Cox 


Tilustrated. Demy 8vo, Ios. 6d. net. 


ANCIENT PAINTED GLass iN ENGLAND; ARCHHOLOGY AND FALSE ANTI- 
guitigs; THE BELLS oF ENGLAND; THE BRASSES OF ENGLAND; 
Cettic ArT IN PAGAN AND CHRISTIAN TIMES; CHURCHWARDENS’ 
Accounts; THe Domespay Ingurst; THE CASTLES AND WALLED 
Towns og ENGLAND ; EnGLisH CHURCH FURNITURE; ENGLISH COSTUME, 
from Prehistoric Times to the End of the Eighteenth Century ; ENGLisH 
Monastic Lire; EnGLisH SEALS; Foix-Lore as AN HisTORICAL 
Science; THE Gitps anpD CompaANiIes oF Lonpon; THE Hermits 
AND ANCHORITES OF ENGLAND; THE MANOR AND MANORIAL RECORDS} 
THe MEDL#VAL HospITALs oF ENGLAND; OLD ENGLISH INSTRUMENTS 
or Music; OLp ENGLisH LIBRARIES; OLD SERVICE BoOKs OF THE 
Enciish Cuurcnh; Parish Lire tv MepimvaL ENGLAND; TuHE 
PARISH REGISTERS OF ENGLAND; REMAINS OF THE PREHISTORIC AGE 
in ENGLAND; THE RomMAN ERA IN Britain; RoMANO-BRITISH BUILD- 
INGS AND Eartuworks; THE Royat Forests oF ENGLAND; TuHp 
ScHOOoLs oF MEDI@vAL ENGLAND; SHRINES OF BRITISH SAINTS, 


UNIVERSITY OF NEW li NSWICK LIBRARIES 
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